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Why should Japam go to all the
frouble and expense of sending =an
army 10 Pekin? Why doesn't she
maks known Hher demands on the
Chinese govearnment through the
medium of & diplomatie note? Almost
mnybody, or any nuation, éan obiain

Just abe whatever mnay he desired
of Ching by merely asking it, provided

ut

the politeness in which the requests
mre ocouchr be maffi-i ntly foreeful
or threatsning Chion, you know, ls

the world's gréstest sxample of
pedce-at-any-price artista, and simply

because she la practieally unpreparad

in any way (o protéct wnd defend
slther her territorinl integrity or Ner
national honor. And tLere are actually
a few mollyeoddles In thess ('nlted
Btnten who would be content to see
thelr country in the mame wort of &)
Bont
—
How Kansas-llke & the b i of

July weaither that has been prevalling

during the first few days of October.
MNo doubt about the unexpeoied's al-
wiave happening In Kinsas's weéather
Arunn

—_—

No milk for the babies on New
York's lEnst Side now, is the way the |
beadlines nre reading. And it s on
the East Side of New York Cliy whers
the poorer of the little innocents of
the greatl town live, This Is =urely
gerting be o great country, over-
flowing with milk and honey, but
which appears 1o Lba sarva'y regularly
only to the relatively few. Even
when the high prices may not be ab-
solutely prohibitive, a strike or some-
thing elwe comes nlong (o foss =
monkey-wraneh into the machinery of
the poorer folk's lives,

“Show me the way to gst homea,

pal’”” or some song 10 that «ffect ought
0 Lhnock down the fortune that an
El Paso dispatch declarss Is walting
the porson who ean writa or suggest a
Sirg that will ocateh tha transient
f.lm'_\. of the American itroops along
the Mexican border

Hpeaking of happy families, now
Mhat Colonel ex-Presi-
dbnt Tt hands again
and thereby
th= one In

Roomevelt :nd

have shaken
the Re#publican household
Bisuredly has all the symploms of
Being of the meost felicltous variety.
And after al), It s only the *=ally big
Ppeople, the large-callbersd men who
tan have thelr guarrels, and bitter
fipes, too, and then compose their dif-
ferences with a handclasp It ls only
the psweed who fight and then grouch
Mlong at ench other for the remainder
of their days

Thin is the last of the two good
Peads” days in Missouri for this year,
And while every road |mprovement
effort s commendable, the likelihood
la that the good roads whieh are built
in day and for the tost part
Amateurs at the road-making art, are
IHeely 1o wash out and away during
tHe first night that there ‘s & henvy
rain.

—————

irv

Carranza wants war with the
Unitad Siaten, an Brigadier Genearal
Hell, U. 8 A seems to think, It must
mean that the First Chief «f Mexico
realiges t} he I» at the end of his

rope and that & war between his forces
and those af the United States would
e the easiest way for him fo Ret out

&f the Mexiean muddle and save hix
face with his friends below the Hio
firande, provided he han ny friends
down there Poxsibly much a war
Would give bim an excellent oppar-

tunity 1o hike o
ihe Mexican
stiother that

mfor rlelds,
vinl ra

he

of on. sort of

has been able

to ac-
cumulnte Thesa cannol L
tho, ns Huerta cleaned up
oan cupboard in " rither thore
fashlon

S ——————————

EIGHT BILLIONS OF TRADE.

Even alter the present extraordin-
Rry movement foreign trade
had been under for some time, a
pradiction that snles
aAbroad In ningle
soh balf a bililen

in
Wiy

onr

out
moxth
daollars

woul.*
would

the |

buried their little hatehet. |

Tha\'e seemed fantastic, says the Anna-
limt, wet in August that {gure was
| substantially exceeded. Tt is hard to
adjun: siatistical percsption to
rapld an expansion in the volumes
| evarv-duy business is placing before
us. 11 was relatively recently that
our aggregnte forsign trade reached
$4.000,000,000, bur it is within thas
range of probabllity that our foreign
| trade this ye=ar will amount to twica
| that sum. A good way to redalize how
extranrdinary a thing has happened
In our forelgn trade Is to Litemptl to
picture an increase In that trade ta
$18,000,000,000 by 1220, TIhat would
be to double our trade In four years.
That s what wé actually have done.
| It took from 1889 to 1912 to go from
| two billlons to four, & period of thir-
| teen years; It has taken but four years
te go from four billions 1o &8 probabla
eight bilions,
_—
NO INDUSTRIAL DEPRESSION IN
ENGLAND.

During the first elght months of the
calendar year 1814, Great Brilain was
at peace, and her total exports for that

-

:.j,:erzﬂt] were in the mneighborhood
of $1,600,000,000.
During the first eight months of

hoas been playing
in the most
or the

1916 Great Brilain
her part, and & big one,
gigantle war in her history,
history of the world. Many of her
factories are engaged In the manu-
fecture of war munitions, and thou-
|-ands of her workmen are on the
firing line, their places in mills and
| workshoph belng taken by women.

1 Nevertheleas, the total exports of
iGrent Britain during this eight
| months' period were valued aiL nearly
| $2.000,000,000, which Is not much evi-
| dence of industrial prostration thers,
even if conziderable is being heard
thewe cayw in this country that such
in the case.

British exports during the month of
August, 1918, Incressed about $75.-
000,000 over 1815, tha chief Increuse
| belng in manufactured artlcles, cot-
ton  textiles inereasing $15.,000,000,
land iron and manufactures
r’l‘.‘ 500,000, Exports of cotton goods
fm the United States for jast August
totaled 4,940,000 yards, compared with
2,052,000 yards In Augnst. 10153
woolens, 460,000 yards compured with
402,000 yards the same month last

steel

year.

England Iy fighting and fuhrieatine
and making progress in both diree-
tions.

Our trade figures for the eight
monthe ended August, 1316, will not
be available for some weoeks, but the
official figures for the siz months
ended June, 19216, show that our total
| imporis from Great Britain for that
period amounted to $173,000.000. For
the =six months ended June 1818, and

| when the Payne-Aldrich tariff lnw was

In operation, they totaled $132,000,000.
| In spite of the siress of the war
| under which =he is laboring, England

! increased her hold on our market for

{the six months' perlod of 1216 jJjust

30 per cent over the suine period
in 1813,

For the first six months of the

| calendnr year, 1914, Just Dafars the

| war begun, and under the vperation of
| tha Underwood tariff law, cur im-
perts  frorn Great  Pritain totaled
$154,000,000, an increase of $2%,000 -
0o the 1813 the
lower rates of dutly carried the
iDt‘nmcruH(‘ law resulted lexs
revenue, despite the increane in Im-
| ports, That revenue had ‘o be made
up, of course, and It was recuped by
the route of internal taxation.

England is not an exporier of raw
| murerials to any considerahlo extent.
|ﬂhf- exports manufactured products,
mnd every dollar's worth sh= dispo=en
of in the United States means the dis-
placemeant of a dollar's worth of do-
mestie product &nd the cutting down
of the American laborer’s apportunity
to make that produet.

The wage-rate of England 1= about

over but
by

in

period,

one-haif (hat paid to Iabor In the
United States. The wage-riate in Ger
many Is even lower, ur about one-

third of cur own

Hecently, at the Tradces Lnion Con-
greas In Birmingham, Enegland, rep-
resentatives of 2,500,000 British mill
Iw-rrkﬂrl. vated by over one million
majority for a resolution demanding
that Great Britain return ta a pro-
tective tariff baxis, and the resclution
they adopted was right aslong the line
of the arguments used by the Republi-
cans for a prolective tariff lhere. and
| one that has often brought prosperity

hy | to this eountry, and withont the aid of |

|a European war to assist that pros-
| perity on its way
| This resolution deciaren for “the

adoption of methods for restricting or
preventing the importation of cheap
manufactured goods produe>d at lower
rafes of wages and under worse labor
il:undlti"rh!' than prevall in
Innd) country™

The British Board of Trade, ns long
AEc as the first of this vear also de-
| elured 1

Lis (Eng-

or i return to the protective
| polley
Were the British mill orkers and

Ilht— British Board of Trade striking
at the United States with
mands, &t this country

wage-rate is higher, and

these de-
where the
mnbor con-

Certainly not

They ara afraid of Gerinan com-
| petition, which, before Lthe war, was
undermining British forelgn trade,
and eoven breaking inte the domestic
markesta of John Bull.

If Germany must buck against
high tariff, or & reasonably protective
tariff in England and France. and
Russiu, and the United States is oper-
aling under the near-free-trade tariff

n

of goods |law which some of the Twumocratic

statesmen declare 1o be, If anyihing
teo high In many of s schedules,

|1
L]

and with | ditlons better than thoss of England?
|

| b

whers are the products of the pit-
tance-pald Iabor of Germany going to
find the easiest outlst?

And where will England sell her
products, {f not in our close 1o free- |
trade market? |

If this country is 1o survive indus-
trially after the war it would npoerr
to nead a much betier grotective
tAriff lJaw than the Demoeratic sintes-
men are apparently dirposed to give
it, snd notwithstanding their sudden
adherence to a tarif’ commiss=ion
plan, which theoretically and baalely
conlemplates a system of tariff pro-
tection.

JOURNAL ENTRIES

Competency is salways worth the
maoney It cosis,
* ¥
Probably the love at first sight is
the blindest Kind.

* # »

A good hard kick = often most salu-

tary medicine for its victim.
*

The man who is econtent with hls
portion (n life, seldom has one of very
grent proportions,

* % %

s a poor rule that doesn’'t work
hoth ways, and so, in all likellhood, to
the impure all things are impure.

JATHAWKER JOTS

A bachelor never figures on marry-
ing n widow, declares the Pitisburg
Headlight, but when o widow flgures
on marrying & bachelor the wedding
bells do ring,

It's the opinicn of the Lawrence
Journal-Worid that the average wom-
an in quite sure that at least once dur-
ing her lifetime she will find & man
under her bed

The Hutchinson News tells of a man
living mear Courtiand who has vast
goba of real maoney. And the reason?
He recently sold 1,780 bushels of corn
nt Al cants & bushel

ull_l_sﬁr‘\:ll.lnn’,' by Editor Young, In
his Oakley Graphle: If yvou permitted
i woman to do it, when she planted

& garden it would all be spinach. . .
When & man has tried all other reme-
dies for publicity and fntled he sarts
ts walle across the continent. . . . It
Is about time for three-fourthe of the
candidatex now running for office to
plek out a location of good, tan, wneut
timber, It alwass geems strange
to us, but we naver knew of an organ-
Ization of Willlng Workera that aver
did anvthing.

*The average man of forty or fifty
would mot have much fun if he could
e turned into a kid agnin und sent to
#chool, declares the Emporia Guaetts,
and it continues: The figures of the
Emporia schools show few lekings
during the past year. Forty years ago
the teacher who did not maul all
hands every day Lhought he wis neg-
lecting his duty. The average man of
forty or f(ifty would have a sad time
in the school of today He could not
#pit on his slate, becaose the sintes
have bheen ruled out as germ carriers.
He could not get a drink because he |
would not know that he was expectsd

to have an Individual drinking cup.
Also he would be lost when time for
the drawing lesson or the manunl

training clnes came. The average man
of forty or fifty probably would start |
a rough houwe, Just for old times' sake,
and he would find that he was frown-

#d down by the student's government |
club, many of whose members he
wolld suspect of loving their teacher,
But the average man's greatest disap-
pointment would come when he was
denied the licking which he craved as
i dandy part of school life he knows.
It In just as well for the avernge man
of forty or fifty that Father Time nov-
er learned to turn back handsprings.

GLOBE SIGHTS

{From the Atchison Globe. ]
Remember the time when you had |
beefsisak for dinner?
Remember that your explanation
never sounds nv jucid to anyone slse
1t is always something of a mystery
to a boy that so few people starve Lo
death, |
What has become of the old-fash-
loned man who wore red [lannel un-
derwear?

ON SPUR OF |
THE MOMENT ||

BY ROY E. MOULTON. |
|

The Ukulele Band,
When your feet begin s ltehin®
And i‘nar shoulders siart a_twitchio® |
And arross the ballroom floor yon glide
n feelln' guy and grand:
You begin to weave and totter
Lik= n mt upon the water
And you listen (v the music of the
ukulele band. !
|
Il your being seems 1o quiver |
ike the ripples on a river,
And the perapiration ocozea from
hollow of your hand: !
You can love mont any girl
As yon 'llde and dip sand whirl,
If you're dancing to the music of the
ukulele Land. =

Uncle Abner.

There ain't nothing in this worid
thit sounds &8 cheap as a lot of talk,

The trouble with the life Insurance
Agent 8 that they salways pounce
upon @ feller when he has got forty
sther things to do.

We ecan’t see what keeps the chaw-
ing tobacker factorles golng. No-
body will own up that he uses the
stuff except bhall players and tele-
graph operators, :

There {8 only one
as foolish about the styles as
women, and they ars thé men.

Wilson's Mexiean policy seems to
please everybody excepting the Mex-
loans Well. by ginger, you can't
plenss n Mexican, nohow. They ain't
got no sense of humor.

Miss Amy Stubbs® new halr covers
her ears &0 that she can't hear noth-

A
L
HwI

|
|
|

class of peopls
the

ing. Elmer Spink proposed to her
threes times lnst week,
A Jitney Tangie.
A Main street sign says: “Photo-|
graphs for a jitney each,” bhut we|
suppose old Hody McPhee will insist

that a Jitney is 0 bus.—Houston Post. |

We certainly  shall, Judd, while|
Colonel Halley. In the column right
next to vours, bucks us up with such
statements as, seems 10 use thuat
in MHouston we are approaching the
polnt  when there will be a Jit to)
every passenger. You have our per-
misslon to fight It out with tha eol-
Rody MePhee {n Springfield

It Charley Leedy who saild;
Jitneys aroe giving clothes pins
transfers. beesuse they are good
on evety line?” But that's got nuth-l
ing to do with it. A nickel §»n & jitney
and n nicke! bus is a Jjitmey bus
We'll Iegve it to Boston.—Judd Mor-
timer Lewis in Houston Post.

A Young Man With Sense,
“Lixzie, will you ba mine?™
"Not on your lfe’”

“Don't you love me?"

“No, L don't, and never did.”

“Then you will n=ver marry

"Not while T have gol my
mind."”

“Ars you sure?”

“Absoliutely sure, |
be shot than marry you

“Thank you for them kind words,
Ligxio. [ hand to ask somebody to|
marry me in order to do my duty, but ¢
now that | have besn refused [ will
never hive to ask anybody else. Now
my consclenca will allow me to be a
bachelor and save money for my (}II‘I
age."

mie T
right |

would

rather

An Impressionist, {

If 1 were an artist, I would paint her |
e,
Just as 1 saw it last night:

Its perfect contour 1 would trace,
With its delicate pink nnd white. |
But, oh'—What artist could paint her
fuce,
An whe palnted

Whne?
Headline
paper
HARE GARRISON
ARMY
For Art's
Let us save Vientia;
Bhe may have had her fauli=
But she gave the worlidl the sausage
And the pretty dreamy walte.

|

No Clothes for Soldiers? |
in our well-known

it last night”

UwWn

PLAN FOR

Sake.

Oh, Those Large Camp Girls,
WEATHER PUTE DAMPER ON
HUGE CAMP GQI1RLS AT DEWEY.

—Downgiac Dally Naws, |

SIDE TALEKS

BY RUTHR CAMERON.

It Is Not To Laugh.
A sense of humor I8 & tralt of which
any one wWho possesses It Is justly |

| most
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AUTUMN,
Now when the time of fruit and geain in |
me

ooy 3
When apples hang above the orchard wall,
a b dside strea |

And from ¥ the L1
A scent of wild grapes fills the racy air.
Comes Autumn with her sun-burntcaravan,
Like o long gipsy tralu with trappings gay
Anid tattered colors of the Orient,

Moving alow-footed thrn the cresmy hills.
The woods of Witen, at ber comlng, wear
‘Tints of Bokhara and of Ssmareand;

The maples glow with their Pompelan red,
The lickories with burnt Etruscan gold:
And whi'ﬂ'l the crickets fife slong her

march,

Behind her banners burns the crimsen sun, |
—Riiss Carman, in the October Atlantic.

EVENING STORY

His Dollars and Cents,
(By Flora A. Moniy.)

“A frump of a schoolteacher! No
use! 1’1l not be extra nice to her”
fretted a thin, high-pitched male voice.

Beth ahrunk into an alcove of the
garden wall and deliberately listened.

*0Oh, come, Benmson! She's not &
frump. As to her being a teacher,
she doean't spread it on, and she's
absoiutely human, and allve to a good
time.” The volce raised in proteat,
was deep and earnest. Beth smiled
thankfully, Ned Greton's tones as
well as his words dulled the rasp of
the other.

“80 much the worse. She'll be alive
to my monoy, and I won't be safe
from her a minute, That's the troulle
af a fellow who is born to wealth.”
He sighed in complacent sympathy for
himself.

“Well, T understand that there'll be
one woman of your class here—XMiss
Mary Lange, who s struggling thru
[ife trying to spend the millions her
father left her' Ned lsughed as
enger Interest forced off the bored ex-
pression on James Benson's face,

Beth left her hiding place, unob-
served, and lhdignantly made her Wway
to her room. It was too bad—ihat
habit Mre Edmond. her hostess, had
of assignirg beforehand to her men
guests the girls she expected them to
be nice to. Hoth vowed that she would

vell herselfl In an icy courtesy toward
this wealthy Benson who Imagined
himself a target for all unmarried
women.

She chose her Invellest gown for
her appearance zif dinner that evening.
Be it confessed that Beth's gowns
were few, so they were chosen with
that serious consideration that arizes
from necessity, and they very dell-
eately defined her charms, A soft
wistarin-colored tnffetn enveloped her
with regal grace and her golden halr
made a shining aureocle to crown it all.

Toe Ned Greton's mind, she made & |
satisfactory contrast to Mi=s
Mary Lange, as the dinner guesis na- |

Wembled In the drawing room for tha|
first Introductions. Miss lLange went |
in for soclal settlements, political
equality, and advanced philanthropy.
and she looked the part. Added to
this, she attempted to wear smart
glothes, angd affected a coy manner

with the men~ Both efforts were un-
convinelng, but., owing to the defun-
#ive armor of her millions. she wnas
pratected from the effect of her fall-|
ures and was recelved with n defer-)
ence that flattered her soul.

Now, the few ideas that were born
in James Benson's mind passed thru
such o “moneyed” ntmoepheérs that he
simply could not grasp the faect
that wealth and beauly were not
svnonvmous So when Heth and Mary |
simultaneously weres introdoced hr-'
listened not for names, bhut dellvered
himsaelf of & reverential bow to the
wislarin-gowned teacher and an ley |
nod to Mery, He wae so volubly af-

i

fable (hruout dinner, regardless  of |
Beth's reserve, that she was bewil-
| dered, until in the course of the con-

versation he address her as “My dear
Miss Lange Then., without enlight-|
ening him,. she smiled an appreciation
of the =ituation at Ned Greton, whe
had overheard the remark.

Later in the evening, when the men|
Joined the ladles, James Henson di-|
rected at RBeth A fatuous jook and|
lisped, "Miss Lange, do Ist me show
voit the garden by moonlight!” Beth
mat his look with s disinteresied stare.
and then turned away. while his right
arm wias selged with an insistent
clutch, and. with a gratified simper, |
the real Miss Lange accepied his offor.

His thoughts took a sudden mental|
turn and readjusted themselves 1o the |
truth with difficulty as they passed
from the room. Mr, Benson did not
enjoy that siroll in the moonlight.

In the days that followed, the young
milllonalyre admitted 1o himself with
what he considered as liberal uauJ
descension the fact that Beth was noti
B (rump and that she was really enter-
taining. And, finally, he hecame
aware of the fact that Ned Greton.
who had nothing but his good looks

It makes xome persons mad to see| Proud and for which he should nlse | and A asmall silnry—though he came

someDne elso
nomical.

There being no nobllity in this |
country, a politician's children aren’t
apt to inherit much.

The trouble iz that the man who
says charity begins at home seldom
practices charity anywhers,

Some of the bum guesses nre afféred
to -a ecredulous populace disguised as
reliable Information

“I have nothing to say." safd
indignant woman today, and th she
talked her head off. These women!

The man who s afrald he is going
fto do tos mueh I=s In slight danger of
being promoted (o groater responsi-
billties,

Occasionally o ball team or rca
horse comes from behind and wins
but it isn't & goud starting point for
every-day uze,

The mother of a boy has a fertile
Imagination which is largely devoted
to thinking of the misfortunes which
may befall her son,

Nearly every town numbers amnng
it inhabitants some ornery charac-)
ter of whom It is sald tlat he wa.|
edueatad for the ministry, |

being sensible and esio- |

an

a

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

[From thsa (*hicagoe News. ]
love that seldom grows old is the
love of moaney. |

Never argue with a wasp; it s sure
o carry Ilts polnt

He who borrows moneéy of a
tive never hears the jast of it.

The fool with maney to burn may
drive an hsh cart In after yéars

The “*war of the union” hegan short-
Iy after the marriage ceremony ended. |

Ivs samier to approach luxurisas than
it is to back away from them again. |

Men are lke wagons—they rattle!
maost when thers |s nothing in them.

A postage stamp is on the tip of
munny & man’s tongie who never talks
out it
A man who boams he never
foolish act in his life doesn’t know
what truth is

Clothes do not make the man, hul!
the bettsr they are the more Aitention |
he s apt to Tecelve.

When a young man geis =ore be-
cause another fellow makes goo-goo
eyes at hin best girt—thar is jove.

reln-

dlg a

ba duly grateful.

“*The faculty for being diverted |
where lesx fortunnte people are nn-|
noyved,” says Stevenson, “is n rare
birthright and worth many a mess of
potiage.””

But there are (imes when even lhlu|
blessed faculty
There s & time 1o lnugh and a time
to be disgustied and It Is a big miamka|
to ceonfuse the two. |
The American habil of being
amused by corruption in politick and |
leughing at the roguery of the clever |
politician who gei=s away with things

is mn example of such confusion.

“if you think It Is funny to be im- |
posed upon, Agnes Hepplier guotes
an Englishwoman as saying, “You
will never lack for something to|
laugh nt"' |

T thought of that the other day |
when 1 heard o discussion of the way
women abuse vertnin privileges
granted by department stores. One
shop which had previously been very |
indulgent to {ts patrons has become

in out of places

much stricter in the past vear. The |
reason s that its Indulgénce hns
been shamefully impossd upon.

¥or Instance. onpe woman ordered |
several fine rugs out for inspection |
and returned them three days Iater |

without buving any. In the mean-
time she had o week-end party.
Another had a $756 luncheon cloth
sent to her home. She returned it
the next day, saying that it was too

small, it was stained with cham-

pagne. |
Again, & woman hand a French)

model gown sent out on  nccount, |

keeping it three days. A week or two |
after she appesared in & gown which |
mhe had had her dressmaker copy
from that model. She had actually |
had her cut out a pattern from the |
gown to be surs to get it just right. |

For the most part, the women who
told of these things laughed at them.

To my mind it was not o time to
inugh but & time to be indignant.

To Le sure, It was the ahop and
not the customers who wWere being
imposed upon, but when a store has
to make up a loss of that sort it
must make up the deficit in higher
prices.

Besides, such practices are dishon-
arable and ahould be frownsd on
rather than launghed at.—(Copyright
by Georze Matthew Adams)

| of » fine old family —was carefully in-

cluding Both In all that he planned
and did, and that he, James Benson, |
regentad Ned's attentions to her as an |
intrusion on his own superior rights. |

Beth proved to Le an elusive littie
individual, Her high spirits commu-
nicated themselves to her associates
and the hours wers filled with gayety. |

O the day of the picnle, she was to
#o in the launch with Benson, but she |
developed a vielent headache ak the
boat was nhout to leave and remained
nt the house. Shortly after the voung
people  had assembiled on the feland
Ned took the cnnoe in which ha had
mide the trip alone and started back
to the house—a proceeding which
roused n deep disquletude |n what!
Benmson was pleased to regard as his
heart Very deliberately, the latter
re-entéred the launch, and put about
across the bay, arriving at the Ed-
mond wharf some time before Ned
reached It

As he expected. Beth was wander-
ing about in the garden, gaily singing,
her face showing no vestige of iliness.

“Er—Miss Atnsley.” he ventiired.

Beth whirled about at the sound of
hiz volce,

“Er-—Is your headace hettar?'*

“Perfectly well, thank you' She
displayed no pleasure at his presence.

“I'm s0 glad! Really, T am. I'm
quite interested In all that concerns
you." Henson was trying his best to
be convincing. |

BHeth's unbalisving smile  rritated |
him. and he seized her hands, “‘It's
the truth. 1 assure vou. It's a shame
for you to work for a living. TYou
don’t have 1o, you Know. You can
marry me. None of our famlly ever
married a poor girl before, but I'm
auite fond of you. Bhall we announrce
io the othera when thay Ry

Beth's eyes blazed. *“No.” she an-
swered bluntly.

His self-esteem made him misun-
derstand her refusal. “I can't taks
‘No' for an answer. Don't be afrald.
1I'Il make yvou happy.”

“I'm afraid it's not In your power
to do so, Mr. Henson."

“You mean that there's some one
elae ™"

u“'u"

“Same one you learned to care for
here ™

“No, some one 1 met long bhefore.”

“I'm thankful for that!” Once more
his wvoice hud that familiar sratine

| “T listened,” he said.

= R-mM -BRINKERNOEF ~—

TRSDH “1 was afrmid it might be
Greton.”
“Why afraid?” she querisd.

“That young puppy!” His wrath
burst forth, “'He hasn't a thing bul
a salary, and he's =0 infernally proud
of his old puuper family."”

Beth lnughed sharply. "Any puppy
worth while has o pedigres, Mr. Ben- |
son. Wouldn't you be proud if you
h :

By

w7
He glared at her for a moment, and

' then strode furiously dewn the path. | in balls, holding all

and soon the launch
through the water again,
Heth turned to tind Ned back of her.
“Thank you for |
coming to my defense so =plendldly.”
“0Oh, did vou hear? Now you must
know how [ appreciate your defense

wis shooting |

of me the day | came here and |1
hadn't sven attemptad to thank you‘
for it

Y80 you know about that! I'm |
very sure Benson didn't tell you. You

rather finished him in that t‘un\'rrsa—‘
tion five minutes sgo.”

“1 intended to. He needed " ‘

“You're right. But, tell me, was|
that the truth—about Cinderelia hav-
ing found her fairy prince before com-
ing here? |

“Yes—Iit Is true,” very softly.

He paused. “And she has glven her
henrt to Rim?"

“Absojutely.”

“He—he's in luck!"was the unsteady |
response. “He's in luck! How much
1 never knew till this minute.” Fe
moved to the edge of the arbor bal-
cony, where his hande gripped the rall
&0 tightly that the knuckies showed
white beneath the tense sKin,

Beth ecame slowly toward him.
“Ned.” she whispered, laying her hand
on his, |

Instanily his arms were around her, |
his lips taking their toll from her
own. “It's your own faalt,” he gasped
“l can't haip it. [ love yvou, sven |if
vou do belong to him.” Then. grimly.
still holding her close, “wonder how
he'dd Jike to find you in my arms?"

*Oh, Ned,” was the tremuious reply,
“he doesn’t seem to mind It at all"™

“Beth—do you mean—you sald—"

“1 saild 1 met him before 1 came
here, and | A4, 1 mel yYou a whole
venr before that,"—(Copyright, 1916,

I by the MeClure Newspaper Syndicate. )

DINNER STORIES I

When o eortain colored man an-
nounced his cogagement to his “lady
friend,” the congratulations that were
showered upon him included a notp of
wonder. |

“Joe,"” aald one boon companion, *1
shore is8 surprised: We aull never
thought you'd speak up, IU's going on
two veirs since you begun to call on
Miss Vielet.:

“Pat’s true,’” said Joe, "but de fact
is, 1 dldn’t loge my job till last night.”

{’n the test paper in anywer Lo t‘n-‘
question. “What do we mean by the |
plhiural of A word?" Lucy had written:
“By the plural of & word we mean the

same thing. only more of "
|

Spain's Big Palace,

Twenty-seven miles from Madrid,
on a bleak helght surrounded by a
sterile nnd gloomy wilderness, stands
the Fiscorial, one of the most remark-
able builldings In Burope. It is 786
feet Jong and 623 fest wide, with tall
towers at the angles 1t comprises at |
once a convent., a church, a palsce
and a mausoleum.

On August 10, 15567, the Spaniards
gained n great victory over the French
at St Quentin, and the Spanish king. |
Philip 1I. had the bullding #rected In|
commemoration of the event, As the
battle oceurred on S1. Laurence's day, |
he had the bullding designed to re-
semble the famous gridirun on which
81. Laurence =uffered martyrdom by
being roasted to death.

The work was begun in 1583, and
continued for more than tWaniy years,
The bullding contains a vist number
of treasures—paintings, sculptures,
manuscripts, etc. Among them s a
lite-size figure of Christ on the oross,
done In ivory by Benvenuto Cellinl,
As it stands today, the Eacorinl and
{ts conttents represent an outlay of
more than $10,000.000. Here lie the
bodies of ail the Spanish kings since
the Emporer Charles V, except Philip
V and Ferdinand VI-—8t. Paul Pio-
neer Preas
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| ries (haif Julce and half  berrles),
|;-t-unl teaspoon soda, 1% cups flour,
| ¥

one teaspoon baking powder In flour.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS
The Table.

: g When all mixed together and whiles
Gingersuaps—Two cups New Of- | ¢ 1wo egxgs woll beaten. fold in
leans molasses, Two cups brown sugar | lightly. Will muks two nied layers.

Two cups powdered sugar und

two eges, one teaspoon soda, one tea- Jelng:
o " Lutter rubbed to-

- two  tablespoons
spoon ginger, ane tahlespoon vinegar. | geihier until sminoth, then agd whitts

Stir nll tdgether, then add encugh | : . ;
flour to make dough stiff enouxh "o‘::('lm|;p!r§:; w:ﬂ :;i‘(t:"‘ *3::“. h'ﬂ'l‘l
nandle. Bake in & gquick oven. dropa of vanilla If so desired. Twno

CCheese Balls—Mold cream cheess |

. | tablespoons of crenm may be =ubsti-
pousible it mr‘ultntad for exg whites when egps are

Mirshinallow Pudding—Whitss or | DIgh. ==

five eEEn,  one cup SUEAr, one-hait |

box  sparkling  gelatin,  two-thirds | Canuning and Preserving.

cup cold water on gelatin (placed ln| Pineapple-Péar Honey-—Pare and
pan of hot water), let cool. Benl €ER® | core one peck pears (the riper the
very stifr, Put In elatin  slowly, | Letrer). ook  until tender, ress
beating constantly. Dissolve eolor- | yhey a frult press  or siave, nke
ing and put in one-half of mixture. | W 1§.coent can of gErated pineappie.
Rinve pan with cold water, pour in | aix pear and pineapple and eook:
liayer about, colored and white, Iwhen holling add half as much sugnr

sprinkling ground nuts between lay-

- | nnd cook slowly until of a honey con-
Ore. Cut in slices and seérve with

| mistency. This needs watching and

whippad criam. I stirring. a& It burhs éssily. Seal in
Peach Frosting—Whites of  1w0 | nint jars while hot,

CEEE, oné cup KugAr, one oup peaches. | o0y Tomato Conserve—Slies ons#

Beat whites of eggs with sugar and peck green tomatoes und cook ten

peaches siiced fine. = Beat untll it I":mtnules fn very =lightly salied witer

of the consistéency of whipped eream. | oo thorely, add three lemans
Put betwean Iayers and on top of | i 04 and sesded, one pound -m-dr-:l
cike, J\\l‘l!' cake recipe. - h‘.rnlninr and four l,n"“dp‘ gugar, (‘ook
ala P &GN o8 Vomhtoes  and|Uniiclems and Onc _Senl e euo

u e elish —Twalve re ep-
1-3t asidea for soup or Eravy. 'Jh“p;pplr:.dlnrwel\FF gEreen peppers |ll;:n--
the solld part of tomatoes fine: Sea-| o,  peppers (seeds removed).

son with salt and pepper to laste,
half téaspoon of orion julce, scant ta-
blespoon of melt:d butter and same

| twelve ontons put thrua food chopper.
i Fut in colander and pour bolling water

. over, Muke n syrup of three pints
quantity of mugar. Cover bottomn of | vinegnr, twa cups sugar, four table-
buttersd pudding Cish with & layer Drlnrumr.n of sait: splies to thate, Cook

crumbs, and dot with bits of butler
Bake fifteen mivutes or urntll hot
thru and lightly browned of 16p.
Strawherry Cake—One ocup BSugar,
seant one-half cup shortening, volks

{all from one to 1% hones, stirring fre-
Jquent!s to keep from burninz

Cuba yearly Imports 6,000,000 duzens of

liwe eggs. one cup canned strawber-|sggs,

Bep TiME TALES

BY CLARA INGRAM JUDSON

BUSHY HEARS THE STORY

surprised | party was any more than you do and

and puzzied he cn::l?!’ h:?-diy h‘:-u-va I told him so. But he know= all about
hiz own ears. Surely he must be everything. He explained parties and
dreaming’ He pinched himself onh his told me how to make one and whers
left tromt bhig toe and he lume.d to get the berries and honey and —aoh,
arcunid three times; no, he wasn't
dreaming. Mother Beaver Was right
over there helping Father Beaver
gnaw down a tree; Little Brother
Beaver was nibbling at some roots and
everything wis just as naturnl as could
be. HBushy Just about made up his
mind that he had been dreaming when
he thought Mother Heaver sald she
wi= golng to huve dishes for her par-
ty, hut that he waw waked up now,
when he heard Mother Beaver apeak.
wpPhere, Father Beaver” she sald
cheerfully, *“One more round and your
tree will fall. So If you will exouss,
me, I'll go over and talk to Bushy a

Bughy Beaver

minute.” And without waiting for an
answer. wshe slipped over to ‘Wwheare
Bushy stood. “Of course you're want-
Ing 1o hear about everything. Hulh)'.. '
she whispered kindly, “but 1 dom't]
want Father Beaver to hear—I want '
to surprise him. Come with me over
by the log vonder and I'll tall you all l
about jt.” |

Bushy was only t0o néad to :or;n)-- ]
where with her, =0 it didn't take them .,
long to Eiip into the shadow of the "l"':'“:"w’““ "’,mk:xn Billy?*
big, old log. *“Now then™ whispered | hiim, ning*
Bushy, “begin.” | Policeman Billly |

“While you and LlllI‘;‘Brothr;‘:ml ure, Buahiyl® ¥y Is & wonderful creat-
Father Beaver weére talking tg &y Hual ultmed. “My,
Musk-rar” began Mother Beaver. “& 1'a bean .':m’,.. o AL but T wish
sudden idea popped into my head. “Never mind, you nhall &0 With e
thought 1'd slip away and find some-|now,” added Mother B ver P
thing zood for you all to eat. Maybe man Billy told me that A
I amelied Gerries and that gave m® wooted anything, | should ask him:
the iden. Anyway, [ slipped away. and I want dishes for my SRty Cat
And I hadn't gone n'hundred faet back on, Busby if you want to, let's fiad
Into the woods before a greatl, bI€ him.”  And without anoiher ml"ld
voice sald. ‘Who goss there> Of they slipped away into the woods 2
course | was frightened. but only for, And as they went, Bushy glanesd
a minute. Then I saw that it was Po-|over his shoulder and saw Fathe
liceman Billy. I sald to him, '‘Nice Beaver working awny just ms o r
svening.” ‘Very.' ssys he. 'how do you | wasn't In the wonderful Wisgleisk
do? ‘T'm hunting something to eAL |sken countryv. "I sxpect he s ‘-
I want to surprise my family.’ safd 1., work,” thought Bushy. “bur 1 ks aﬂ‘:

‘Oh,’ says Policeman EIlily, ‘having &) ventures and - g
“Of course 1 dldn't know whatl a | one nuw!”—-ﬂ(‘a»?mgl “'m'—"?:-"uﬁ g
party ™ gram Jud : i




